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Quarrel with my Husband
In a room crowded by two,
we seldom differ
stand quarreling.
Voices bellow, breaking
louder each in turn.
Rightness burns white
like ice upon my face.
Toothbrush still in hand.
Leave, I shreik-command,
too superior to surrender
or go on.
The word slaps his cheek
then mine.
He turns and goes
door blowing
to an almost close.
We seek each other
through the crack.
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